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Disappointment and Revenge.

FROM THE DIARY OF A LAW CLERK.

A small pamphlet was printed at Bury
St. Edmunds, Suffolk,in 1808, which pur-
ports to be “A Full and Complete Sum-
mary ofthe Exu'a.urdiunrir Matters, brought
to light concerning the Rridgman Family
and Richard Green, of Lavenham, with
many interesting Particulams never Lefore
Published” By this slight brochure—
which appears to have had aloeal circula-
tion only, and that a very confined one—
I have corrected and eulu{«l my own
version of following dark page in the
domestic gnnals of this country.

hraim Bridgman, who died in
d for many years farmed a large
and_in the neighborhood of
Lapham (the name is spelt

all warket-town  about

:'Q tenant
g muoch property

: “to have been a

ma r those times, as,although
t up appearances to the last, his on-
ly child and heir, Mark Bridgman, found,
on looking closely into his deceased futh-

er's aflairs, that were everybody paid, he

#¢

‘himself would be left little better than

A pauper, Still, if the noble landlord could
be‘ing;d to give a very long day for the
heavy balance due to him,—not only for
arrears of rent, but moneys received on

his lordship’s account,-—Mark, who was a
- energetic young man, nothinr
doubted of pulling through without much

diffienlty,~—the farm being low-rented and
the ageicy lucrative.

E Th.?: desirable ohject, however, proved

exceedingly difficult of attainment, and

and fruitless negotiation,

, with Messrs. Winstanley, of

Inn-Field’s, London, his lord-

_ the young farmer deter-

ed, a8 n last resource, on a journey to

gin the vague hope that on a person-

al interview he should find 1|Ke gentle-

- not quite _such square, Burd, rigid

s 0 communications

0 be. Delusive hope!—

pewsely an stiff, formal, nc-

mVIry{n‘ as their letters.—

‘balance due to his lordship,”

.l“hl“.'l“ iously
48,10 olf“. 6d,, which sum plfdn.
ks o Iulfh :L.' and the re-

] AN Was
other labi

» B fl

e evil day, and he was silently

revolving in his mind wheth-

ok be better to give up the

ather than en ina

almost inevitably dinas-
A )

ol merdly do.

mun did not appear to heed,— perhaps did
not hear what wus said,—but after a while
one of the clerks noticed that his atten-
tion was suddenly anl keenly aroused,
and that he eagerly devoured every word
that passed  between the new comer and
Mr. Winstanley. At length the lawyer,
asif' to terminate the interview, said, as
he replaced a newspaper—The Public
Advertiser—an wnderlined notice in which
had f rwed the subject of his coliloquy,
with the stranger, upon a side table, Ly
which sat Mark Bridgman, “You desire
us, then, Mr. Evans, to continue this ad-
vertisement for some time longer!” Mr.
Evans replied “Certainly, six months long-
er, if necessary.” He then bade the luw-
yers “good day,” and left the office.

“Well, what do you say, Mr. Bridg-
want” asked Mr. Winstaniey, as soon us
the door had closed. “Are yeu rendy
to necept  his Lordship’s very lenient pro-
Pm"“

“Yes,” was the quick reply.  “Let the
document be prepared at once, and T will
executo it before [leave.”  This was done,
and Mark ]{ridgnmll hrricd off, evident-
Iy, it was afterwards remembered, in a
high state of flurry and excitement.  He
had also, they found, taken the newspit-
per with bim,—by inadvertance, the soli-
citor supposed, of course,

Within a week of this time, the good
fuik of ldl\'l'llll!llll,—l.‘Nlll_'l'ill”_\' s wWorman-
kind,—were thrown into a ferment of won-
der, indignation, and  bewilderment! —
Rachel Mertion, the orplisn dressmsnking
g‘iﬂ, who had beon l'llg:lgml Ly, and abom
tomarry  Richurd Green, the furrier  nn-
bincksmith,—and that 5 mateh  fur b,
yond what she  had sy right to expect
tor all her pretty favce and pert  nirs, was
positively  being conrted by Bridgman,
young, handsome, rich, Mark Bridgma
of Red Lodge (the embarrassed state of
the genteman-farmer's affairs was entirely
unsuspected in - Lavenhams) ay, and by
way of mnrriuge. lrm.—t"u-ul.\',-—n-_-.pwt-
ful[y,—del'omnlinl[_\'.ﬂ—us il" Ae, not Rachel
Merton, were the favored and honoured
party!  What on earth, everybody Rskedl,
was the world coming tol—a  question
must  difficult of solution; bt all doult
with respect o the bona  fide nature of
Murk Bridgman's intentions towsrds the
fortunate dressmaker, was soon at an end;
he and Ruchel being duly pronounced
man and wife at the parish church within
little more than a fortuight of the com-
mencement of his strange and hasty woo-
ing!  All Lavenham agreed that Rachel
Merton Lind shamefully jilted poor Green,
and yet it may be doubted it there were
many of them that, similarly tempted,
would not have done the same, A pret-
ty orphan, hitherto barely carning a sub-
sistence by her needle, und about to t“row
herself away upon n coarse, repulsive por-
son, but one degree higher than herselt in
the social scule—entreated by the hand-
somest young man  about Lavenhiam to
be his wife, and the mistress of Red Lodge,
with nobody knows how many servants,
dependants, laborers!—the offer was irre-
sistible! It was ulso quite natueal (hat
the jilted blacksmith should fiercely resent
—as be did—his sweethearts faithless
conduct; and the assanlt which his angry
excitemer induced  him to commit upon
his successful rival u fow days previons to
the wedding, was far too sﬂ\'orcly mnish-
ed, every-bod:- admitted, by the cLustinu-
ment ioflicted by Mark Bridgman wpon
his compuratively weak and powerless as-
sailunt.

The morning after the return of the
newly-married couple to Red Lodge from
a briel wedding-trip, a newspaper which
the bridegroom had  reeently  ordered to
be regulurly supplied, was placed upon the
table.  He himself was busy with brek-
fast; and his wife, after n while, opened it
and ran hier eye carelessly averits columas

“Goodness gracions, any dear Mark, do
look here!”

ment aloud to the etfect that, “If Rachel
Edwards, formerly of Bath, who, in 1762,
married Johin Merton, bandmaster of the
20th  Regiment of Tofantry, 1nd after-
wards kept a school in Manchiester, or any
lineal descendant of hers, wonld apply to

[un-Fields, they would hear of something
greatly to their advantage.”

“Why, dear Mark,” said the retty
bride, as her husband ceased readingd, “my
mother's  maiden name  was Rachel Eal'-
wards, and [ am, w8 you know, her only
surviving child!™

“God bless me, to be sure! I remem-
Ler now hearing  your father speak of it
What can this grent  advantage  be, [
wonderi I tell you what we'll do, love,”
the husband  added, “you will like to see
London, I know. We'll start by coach
to night, and Pl call upon these lawyers,
and ﬁl‘ld out what it all means,”

This proposition was, of eourse, gladly
acceded to. They were goue nbgut a fort-
night, and on their return it became known
that Mark Bridgman had come into pos-
session of £12,000 in right of his wife,
who was entitled to that sum by the will
of her mother's maiden sister, Mary Ed-
wards, of Bath. The bride appears not
to have had the slightest suspicion that
her husband had been influenced by any
other motive than her personal charms in
marrying her—a Lnluunt illusion which,
to do him justice, his unvarying tenderness
towards her through life, confirmed and

but others, unblinded by

Richasd Oreetssepecially, s flly el
ly, as fully believ-
d“hiﬂbﬂdﬂzn‘mly,m with
. y  tricked out of £12,000

Mark did ook, and read an advertise- |

Messrs, W’imtnnley, solicitors, Lincolns- |

'
Suddenly an exclamation of extreme sur- |
| prise esenped her, followed Ly —

as to how lie might safely and effectually
avenge himsellf of the man who was
flaunting it so bravely in the world, whilst
he—poor duped and despised cast-away
—wus fulling lower and lower in  the
world every day be lived. This was the
natural consequence of his increasing dis-
solute  and idle habits, It was not long
Lefore an execution for rent swept away
his seanty stock in trade, and he thence-
forth beeame n ragged vagabond hanger-
on about the place,—seldom at work, and
as often us possible drunk; during which
fits of intemperance his constant theme
was the bitter hatred he nourished towards
Bridgman, and his determination, even if
he swung for it, of being one day signally
avenged.  Marke Bridgman was often
wianed to be on his  guard against the
venomous malignity of Greeny but  this
counsel he seems  to have spurned, or
treated with contempt,

Whilst the vengeful blacksmith  was
thus falling into utter vagnbondism, all
wats sunshine at Red Lodge. Murk Bridg-
man really loved his pretty and gentle, if
vain-minded  wite,—n Jove deepened by
gratitude, that through her means he had
Leen saved from insolvency and ruing and
lum-i_\' wtwelve month of wedded life had
passedy when the birth of a son complet-
ed their hn]v]nillvs-l. This child, (for near-
Iy three  venrs it did not appear likely
there would be any other) soon came to
be the idol of s parents,—of i*s father,
the pamphlet before me states even more
than of its e ther. It was very singular-
Iy marked, with two strawherrics, exceed-
migly distinet, on its left arm, and one, less
vividy om ity vight, There are two fairs
held anvually at Lavenham, and one of
these—when  little Murk was between
three and four years oll—Mr. Bridginan
came in from Red Lodge to attend,  ac-
companied by his wite, son, and a woman
servant of the name of Sarale Hollins,—
Towards evening, Mres. Bridgman  went
out nh--:-l-ing, excorted by her husband,
leave huving previonsly been given Hollins
to take the child  through the pleasure—
that is the booth and show part of the
tir,—=but with strict orders not to be ab
sent  wwore than an hour  from the
whiere her master and  mistress were put-
tingup. In little more than the specified
time the woman returned, but without the
child; she had suddenly missed him, aliout
half an  hour before, while looking on at
some  street-tumbling  and  had  vainly
sought him through the town since.

The woman's tidings excited great a-
lrm; Mr. Bridgman himself instantly hur-
ried off, and hired  messengers were, one
ufter another, dispatched by the niothérin
quest of the missing child. As hour af-
ter hour flaw by without result, extrava-
gant rewards, which set hundreds of per-
sons i otion, were offered by the dis-
tracted purents, but sl to no purpose.—
Day dawned, and as vet not a gleam of
iutl-lligc-n('f' had been obtained of the lost
o,

inn

At length some one saggested that in
quiry shoull be made after Richard Green.
This was promptly carried into effect, and
it was aseertained that  he had not been
liome during the night.  Further investi-
gation left no room  to doubt that he had
suddenly  quitted Lavenham; and  thus a
new aml unearthly light was thrown »pon
the boy's disnppearance. It was conjee-
tured that the blacksmith must have gone
to London; and Mr. Bridgmau immediate-
ly set off thither, and  placed himself in
communication  with the authorities of
Bow Street.  Every possible exertion was
used during several weeks to discover the
child, or Green, without  sueceess, and the
bereaved father  returned to his lmlm’, n
harrassed, spirit-broken man.  During his
absence Lis wife had Leen prematurely
confined of another son, and this new gift
ol Gud seemaed, after 1 while, to partinlly
fill the  aching void in a mother's heart;
bt the sadness and gloom which had set-
ted  upon the mind of her husband was
not perceptibly lightened  thereby. It |
knew Mark was dead,” he once remarked
to the rector of Lavenham, by whom he
was often visited, 1 should resign myself
to his loss; and soon shake off this heavy
grict. But that, my dear sir, which weighs
me down—is, in fact, slowly but surely
killing mie—is a terrible  conviction and
presentiment that Green, in order fully to
work out his devilish vengeance, will stu-
diously pervert the nature of the child—
lead hin  into evil, abandoned courses—
amd that I shall one day see him—but 1
will not tell you my drenms,” he added,
after stopping  abruptly, and painfully
shuddering, #s if s;ome frightfal spectre
prssed before his eyes.  “They are, | trust,
mere fancies; and yet—but let us change
the llll\jt‘t't-"

This morbidly  dejected state of mind
was aggravated by the morose, grasping
disposition—so entirely different from what
Mr. Bridgman  had fondly prophesied of
Mark—manifested in greater strength with
every succceding year by his son Andrew,
—a strangely unlovable and gloomy-tem-
pered boy, as if the anxiety and trouble
of the time during which he had been
hurried into the world had been impress-
ed upon his temperament and character.
It may be, that he felt irritated at, and
Jjenlous of, his father's ceaseless repinings
for the loss of his eldest son, who, if re-
covered, would certainly monopolize the
lion's share of the now large family pro-

y—but not one whit foo large in his
~~Andrew Bridgman's—opinion, for him-
self alone.

The yonng man had not very long to
wait foryil. ni!e luda“p-e;'zh twen-
tieth year, when his died at the ear-
ly T of . The last wander-
ing t othll the dying parent reverted
to the lost child. “Hither, Mark,” he
faintly murmured, as the hushed mourn-
ers round his bed watched with mute awe

the Inst uttering of departing lfe “hither;
. -
~
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hold me tightly by the h
lose yourself in this
E‘:lue were his [ast wo

in ed, it was foun
of hi‘aoerl'f:te, real and
bequeathed to his son
only with an annuity of
er, during life. ¢
found, the property was to
ly charged with respect to
and £100 yearly to his L
also for life, in addition.

On the evening of the
his futher's funeral, young 1
sat up till a late hour, exat
papers and accounts conné with his
inheritance, and after retifing to bed, the
exciting nature of his reesbt occupation
hindered him from sleepings  Whilst thus
lying awake, his quick ear eaught a sound
as of some one breaking fnto the liouse
through one of the lower eagements,  He
rose cautiously, went out om the landing,
and soon satisfied himself that his suspic-
ion was a correct one. The object of the
burglars was, he surmised, the plate in the
house, of which there was an unusually
large quantity, both his father and grand-
father having expended much money in
that article of luxury. Andrew Bridg-
man was anything but a timid person,—
indeed, considering that six men altogetl-
er glept in the house, there was but litle
cause for fear,—and he softly returncd to
his bed-room, unlocked a mahogany case,
took out, Joaded and primed two pistols,
and next roused the gardener and groom,
whom  le Lade noiselessly follow |im.—
The  burglars—three in numbier, ns it
proved—hid ilready reached and opened
the plate-closet,  One of them was stand-
ing within it, und the others just without.

“Halloo!  rasenls” shouted Andrew
Bridgman from the top of a flight of stairs,
“what are you doing therel”

The startled and terrified thieves glane-
ed  hurriedly round, and the two outer-
most fled instantly along the passage, put-
sted by the two servants, one of wham
had armed himself with a sharp-pointed
kitchen knife,  The other was not so for-
tunate.  He had not  regained the thres-
hold of the closet when Andrew Bride-
man fired.  The bullet erashed  through
the wretehed man's brain, and he fell for-
ward, stone-dend, upon his face.  The two
others escaped—one of them after a se-
vere struggle with the knife-armed groom,

It was some time before the uproar in
the now thoroughly-alarmed household
had subsided; but at length the scream-
ing females were pacified, and those who
had got up, persuaded to go to bed again.
The corpse of the slain  bu was ve-
moved toan out-house, and Andrew Bridg-
man returned to his bed-room. DPresent-
ly there was n tap at the door. It was
Sarab Hollins. “T am come to tell you
something," said the now aged woman,
with a significant look.  “The person you
have shot is the Richard Green you have
so often heanl of.”

The young man, Hollins afterwards said,
seemed much  startled by this news, and
his countenance flushed and paled in quick
succession.  “Are you quite sure this is
truel” he at last said. “Quite; though he's
so altered that, except Missus, I don't
know anylbady else in the house that is
hikely to recognise him.  Shall I tell her?”

*No, no, not on any account. It would
only recall unpleasant events, and that
quite uselessly.  Be sure  not to mention
your suspicion,—your belief, to a soul.”

*Suspicion! belief!" echoed the woman,
“It is a certainty,  But, of course, as you
wish it, Ishall hold my tongue.”

So audacious an attempt created a con-
siderable stir in the locality, and four days
after its occurrence a message was sent to
Red Lodge from Bury St. Edmunds, that
two men, supposed Lo be the escaped burge
lurs, were tlere in  custody, an request-
ing Mr. Bridginan’s and the servants’ at-
tendance on the morrow, with a view to
their identification.  Andrew Bridgman,
the gardener, and groom, of course, obey-
ed the summons, and  the prisoners were
Lrought into the justice-room before them,
One was a fellow of about forty, a brutal-
visaged fellow, low-browed, sinister- look-
ing rascal, with the additional ornament
of a but partially-closed hare-lip, He was
unhesitatingly sworn to by both men,—
The other, upon whom, from the instant
Lie entered, Andrew Bridgman had
with eager, almost, it seemed, trem ling
curiosity, was a well Wn young man of,
it might be, three or four and twenty, with
i ctaick, mild, almost timid, unquiet,
troubled, look, and features originally
comely and pleasing, there could be no
doubt, but now smirched and blotted into
ill favor by excess, and evil habits. He
gave the name of “Robert Williams.”

Andrew Bridgman, recalled to  himself
by the magistrate’s voice, hastily said,
“that he did not recognise this pri as
one of the burglars. Indeed,” he added,
with a swift but meaning look at the two
servants, “I am pretty sure he was not
one of them." The groom and gardener,
influenced no doubt by their master's
manner, also a red doubtful as to
whether Robert Williams was one of the
housebreakers, “But if he l'e,” hesitated
the hardly knowing whether he
did right or wrong, “there must be some
smartish *oll";i.u his arms, for I hit him
there sharply a knife several times.”

The downcast head of the youthful
bu was suddenly raised at these words,
A he said, 'Il'l:lr?. whilst a red flush
passed over his palid features, “Not me,
not me,—look, my arm-sleeves have no
holes—no—vu-™"

“You may have obtained another jacket,”
int-up.&h magisteate.  “We must sce

- arms”  An ex i L
ihgdﬂibﬂdh“ﬁd
bis jaoket.

On the will
that the whole
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. Bridgman,
er Andrew,

Inth day afier
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ining various

gone some distance, returned whilst this
was going on, and watched for what might
next disclose itselfe with tenfold curiosity
and eagerness.  “There are stubs enough
here, sure enough,” exclaimed n constable,
a8 he turned up his shirt-sleeve on the
prisoner’s left arm. There were, indecd:
and in addition to them, natural marks of
two strawberries were distinetly visible,
The countenance of Andrew Bridgman
grew ashy pale, as his straining eyes glar-
ed upon the prisoner's naked arm. The
next moment he wrenched himself away,
as with an effort, from the sight, and
staggered to an open window—sick, diz-
zy, fainting—it was at the time believed,
from the closeness of the atmosphere in
the erowded room. Was it not rather
that he had recognized his long-lost broth-
er—rthe true heart to the bulk of his de-
ccased father's wealth, against whom he
might have thought an indictment wonll
scarcely lie for feloniously entering his
own house ! He said nothing, however,
and the two prisoners were fully commit-
ted for tril,

Mr. Prince went down “special® to
Bury, at the next assize, to defend a gen-
tleman aceused of a grave offence, but
the grand jury having ignored the bill,
he would probably have returned at onee,
had not an attoruey brought him a brief,
very heavily marked, in defence of “Rol-
ert. Williams."  “Strangely enough, too,”
remarked the attorney, as he was about
to go away, “the funds for the defence
have been supplied by Mr. Andrew Bridg-
man, whose house the prisoner is acensed
of having burglariously entered,  But this
is confidentinl, as he is very solicitous that
his oddly-gencrous action should not be
known.” There was, Lowever, no valid
defence. Theill-favoured accomplice, why,
[ know not, had been admitted king's
evidenee by the counsel for the erown, and
there was no resisting the aceumulated
evidence.  The prisoner was found guilty,
and sentenced o be hanged,  “1 never
intended,” he said, after the verdict was
returned, and there was a tone of dejected
patience in his voice that affected one
strangely, 1 never intended to commit
violence against any one in the house, and
but that my uncle—he that was shot—
said repeatedly that he kuew a seeret
concerning Mr, Bridgman (he didn't know,
I am sure, that he was dead) which would
prevent us from being prosecuted it we
were caught, I should not have been per-
suaded to go with him. It was my first
offence—in—in house breaking, I mean.”

I had, and indeed have, some relatives
in Mildenhall, in the same county, whom
atthe termination of the Bury nssize, 1
‘ot leave to visit for a few days. Whilst
there, it eame to my knowledge that Mr.
Andrew Bridgman, whom I had seen in
court, was moving heaven and earth to
procure a commutation of the conviet's
sentence to transportation for life. Iis
zealous efforts wese unsuceessful; and the
Saturday County Journal announced that
Robert Williams, the burglar, would suf-
fer death with four otherson the following
Tuesday morning. I reached Bury on the
Monday eveniug, widh the intention of
proceeding by the London night coach,
but there was no place vacant,  The next
morning I could only have ridden out-
side, and s, besides being intensely cold,
it was snowing furiously, [ detenmined on
postponing my departure till the evening,
and secured an inside place for that pur-
[nst-. [ greatly abhor spectacles of the
dind, and yet, from mere idlencss and
curiosity, I suffered myself to be drawn
into the human stream flowing towards
“Hang Fair” and once jammed in with
the crowd in front of the place of exeen-
tion, egress was, I found, impossible,
After waiting a considernble time, the
death-bell suddenly tolled, and the terrible
procession appeared,—five human beings
ubout to be suffocated by human  hands,
for offences against property l—the dread-
ful and deliberate sacritice preluded and
accompanied by sonorous sentences from
the Gospal of mercy and eompassion!

Hardly daring to look up, I saw little
of what passed on the scaffold, yet one
uickly withdrawn glance, showed me
the suttferer in whom I took most interest.
He was white as if already collined, and
the unquiet glare of his eyes wasyl noticed,
teribly anxious ! I did not again Took up—
[ could not; and the surging murmur of
the crowd, as it swayed to and for, the
near whisperings of the ribald tongues; und
the measured, mocking tones of the min-
ister, promising eternal life through the
mercy of the most high God, to wretches
whom the justice of man denied a few
more days or years of mortal existence—
were bl:':oming IIIUIII"I]!I)' more ﬂ.ﬂl—l more
expressive, when a dull, heavy sound
boomed through the air; the crowd swayed
violently from side to side, and the sim-
ultaneous expiration of many pent-up
breaths testified that all was over, and the
relief experienced by the coarsest natures
of the consummation of a deed too fright-
ful for humanity to contemplate. It was
some time before the mass of spectators,
began to thoroughly seperate, and they
were still standing in large clustersspito of
the bitter, falling weather, when a carringe,
furiously driver, with the body of a female,
who was screnming vehemently and  wav-
ing, a white handkerchief, projected half

outof one of the windows, was seen a
proaching by the London Road. The
thought appeared to strike every one
that a respite or reprieve had come for
one ormore of the prisouers, and hun-
dreds of eyes were instantly turned to-
wards the ooaﬂ'ol&:nl to sec thnl.if.::;
had arrived too ecarriage sto
building. A rdy, dres-

at the of the bui

sed in mourning, was hastily assisted
out by a young man with her similiarly
attired, and they both di in

the [ ascertain-
«Im influene to obtain

had sufficient

gy - —*‘,F B ;'

]mlmism’un, and a few moments afterwards
I found myself in the pass-room, The
young man—>Mr, Andrew Bridgman,—
was there, and the Jady, who had fallen
fainting upon one of the benches, was Lis
mother. The attendants were adminis-
tering restoratives to her, without effect;
till an inner door opencd, and the under-
sheriff, by whom she was personally
known, entered; when she started up and
interrogated, with the mute agony of her

distressed ofticial.  “Let me entreat you,
my dear madam, "he faltered, “to retire,
This is a most painful—fright——"

“No—no, the truth!” shricked the
unfortunate lady, wildly clasping here
hands. “I shall bear that best!”

“Then [ grieve to say,” replied the un-
der sherift, “that the marks you deseribe
—two on the left, and one on the right
arm, are distinetly visible,”

A piercing seream, broken by the words,
“My sonl—oh Godl—my son!™ burst from
the wretched mother's lips, and she fell
hieavily, and without sense  or motion,
upon the stone floor.  Whilst the under-
sherifi and others raised and ministered to
her, I glanced at Mr. Andvew Bridgman,
He was as white as the lime-washed wall
against which he stood, and the fire that
burnedin his dark eyes was kindled—it
was plain to me—Dby remorse and horror,
not by griefalone.

The cause of the sudden appearance ol
the mother and son at the closing scene
of this sad drama was afterwards thus
explainedi—Andrew Bridgiman, from the
moment that all hope of proeuring a com-
mutation of the sentence of the so-called
Robert Williams  had ceased,  becmne
exceedingly nervous and agitated, and lis
discomposurescemed to but avgment ns
the time yet to elapse before the execution
of the sentence passed away, At length,
unable to endure the goudings of a tortur-
ed conscience, he suddenly burst into the
room where his mother sat at breakfast,
on the very morning his Lrother was to

wet, yet gleaming eyes, the dismayed and |

The Minister's Faults.

Weare prone to look on the dark sida
of things ; and this in more ways than one,
I Liave not time now to explain the philos-
ophy of this; I would barely suggest that
it may he because we see things in the
shadow of our hiearts,

It is because of this disposition to look
on the dark side of things, that we 'are
prone to speak of the faults of others rath-
er than of their vitues,  When gloomily
disposed, we always regard things more
disconragingly than they really are; so
when we speak of the faults of others, we
make them worse than they really are,
In both eases we fail to do justice, simply
beeause we thrust the one side too much
out ofsight.

It speaking of the faults of others is an
injury to them in genaral, it must be mora
so in particular, when those whose faults
we magnify are those who occupy influ-
ential positions in society.,  Henee we
suppose, that speaking of the faults of
ministers mnst be attended with peculiar
evil.  If an impression is made on any
mind to prejedice him against a minister,
his influcnce over that mind is, to a great,™
extent, lost.  Thus a single remark mag:
do irreparable injury to some soul, . This
is asolemin consideration,

There are sometimes church members
to be found, who habitually speak of the
faults of their own pastor. \\)e do not,of »
course, deny that all pastors have faults &
they have this treasure in‘@arthen vossels,
and are men of like passions with otheu,’r
and,, as such have their failings.  We are
only insisting that it is not prudent, and
is not just, and not christian to speak of
these things; at least not without great
care, and only when it is not absolutely
required, in justice to others.

The evil becomes still greater when pas
rents allow themselves to speak of the
faults and wenknesses of their pastor in the
wesence of their children.  Such remarks
wwve an effeet upon the hearts and minds

'y

die, with an open letter in his hand, Ly
which he pretended to have just heard
that Robert Willinms was the long lost
Mark Bridgman! The sequel has been
alrewdy told,

The conviction rapidly spread that
Andrew Bridgman Lad been from  the
firstaware that the youthiul burglar wus
his own brother; and he found it necessary
to leave the country, Ie turned his
inheritance into money, and embar'ied
for Charleston, America, in the Cleopatra,
from Liverpool. When off the Seilly
Islands, the Cleopatra was chased by a
French privateer. - She escaped; but one
of the few shots fired at herfrom the

rivateer was futal to the life of Andrew
Sridgman.  He was almost litterally cut
in two, and expired instaneously.
Some friends to whom 1 have related this
story, deem his death an aceident; others,
a judgement: Iineline, [ must confess, 1o
the last opinion.  The wealth with which
he embarked was restored to Mrs, Bridg-
man, who soon afterwards removed to
London, where she lived many  years,—
sad ones, no doubt, but mitizated and
rendered endurnble by the soothing balm
of a clear conscience. At her decease,
not many years ago, the whole of ler
property was found to be bequeathed to
varions  charitable institutions of the
metropolis,
| — e a—
The Georgia Penitentiary.

The Milledgeville Recorder, furnishes
the following information with regard to
this institution :

* Near cight months have passed since
it was placed under the direction of its
present officers, and everything appears
to indicate a degree of industry and ener-
§'_\' on the part of the principle keeper

Iaj. Znchry, highly ereditable to himself
and his assistants. It will be remember-
ed from the report to the last Legislature,
that the institution was out of materials
to work, besides being greatly in - debt.—
The Legislature made appropriations to
pay thisindebtedness, but made no allow-
ance for future operations.  1low the in-
stitution has improved in eight months
so wonderfully as it has done, we are at a
loss to conjecture, for the change for the
better seems almost incredible,  But to
particulars,

“ A new and superior engine of twenty
horse power has just becn erected and
put into operation.  To give the necessary
supply of water, n new and ecapacious
well has been dug.  The shoe shop has
been considerably enlarged, and a new
brick ear shop 120 feet by 60 is in course
ot erection.  They havo already finished
ten new freight cars for the State Road
and the timber for fiftcerr more is now
dressed and ready to be putup.  Besides,
what have already been rold, they liave
on hund, six thousand pairs of negro
shoes, thirty Jersey and two horse wagons
fifty or sixty setts deuble and single har-
ness, and a quantity of common furniture.

The vats are full of hides with sufficient
bark on hand to finish them.

There are at present one hundred and
five convictagone afemale,  fliere were in
the institution at the commencement of
the year, only 92, and two of them were
pardoned by the Legislature, and three
subsequently by the Governor—two of
whom were females, There has been but
one cscape, and that one recovered.”
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SiveuLar Acomext.—A passenger in
one of the New York omnibusses, a day
or two since, in ordér to have no delay in
sottling his fare, put the sixpence intended
for that into his mouth. = The
coin unfortunately slipped in the windpipe,
where h_b't;gvd, causing immediute loss
of voice and danger of suffocation. After
much saffering on the nart of the patient,

it was extracted by cuiting into the wind-
& . ¢ m
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of children, the importanee of whieh is sel-
dom considered as itshould be.  The chil-
dren of a family ought to be taught to re
gare the pastor with the greatest love and
reverence ; but how can they do this when
they hear his weaknesses, which they nev-
er suspected, bandied about by their ownt
parents ! Whodoes not see that soon thé
minister will lose his influence over them?

Parents sometime wonder and complain
that their children are not attached to the
Church.  Wouid it not be well to pause
and inquire how fur the habit which we
are repmving,jes at the bottom of this
silent tllicuauz]!: t  Must we not believe
that it lies much in the power of parentsto
attach their children, £ the Ohnreh ! If
the children hear only good from their pa-
rents in regard to Lim, their attachment

| to the Chureh is secured.

We ask parents who read this, to give
the matter a few moments serious consid-
eration ; and we lmlm, that if they helieve
these remarks to be just. they will be led
to benefit by them.—G'erman  Reformed
Messenger,

s
Desvise Nor Tre Day or Smarr Turyas.
—Asingle act of disobedience involved
the world in universal sin. A single
deception practised on the old man whose
eyes were dim, changed the ‘ine of
blessing through countless  generations,
The selling of the shepherd-boy  saved
a people from famine, and placed his
fumine, among the mighty in the land.
Paul was brought before Cresar to make
Lis defence, and thos the gospel was
preachedin theimperial.  Luther, through
suffering and poverty, entered the Umi-
versity to study  law, but found in its
liberary w Bible, and gleaned from  its
pages the thought of that glorious Re-

formation.  Franklin with a kite drew
the lightning from the clouds; Morse

bound its wings, and made it a messenger
to do his bidding, A picce of cork at-
tached to a loadstone suggested the
idea of a mariner'’s compass, the pilot of
thousands and tens of thousands over the
trackless deep. Lorentius, of Harlem,
eutting rude letters on the bark of a
tree, gave rise to the press, whose infln-
ence 18 more powerful thau armies,

But we need not multiply facts, The
proudest form, the gayest step, the strong-
est arm, were onee a feeble childs. The
most profound learning commenced with
A, B, C-  The loftiest intelleet onece strove
to understand  the simplest laws in na-
ture.  Despise not then thy fellow-man,
for in every soul that wears the image of
its Maker, there is a hidden germ of
power that may wield the destinies of
nations.  Rejoice then,  Christiansi with
the first gleam of good and truthy for it
breaks from the Sun of Righteousness,
whose noontide glory shall wrap the earth
in its blaze.— American Messenger.
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A Sister’s Love—There is no purer
feeling kindled upon the altar of human
affections, than a sister’s pure, wneonta-
minated love for her Lrother. It is unlike
all other affection: so disconnected with
selfish sensuality; so feminine in its deve-
lopment; so dignified, and vet, withal so
fond, so devoted, Nill]lillpf can l'l".ﬂf.'r;
nothing can suppress it.  The world may
revolve, and its revolutions effect changes
in the fortunes, in the charncter, and in
the disposition of her Lrother; yet if he
wauts, whose hand will so readily stretch
out as thatof his sister; and if his charae-
ter is maliqncd. whose voice will so readi-
ly swellin his advocacy. Next to s moth-
er’s unquenchable love a sister's is pre-
eminent. It rests so exclusively on the tie

of consanguinity for its susten it
wholly divested of passion, a .
from such a deep recess in the bo- '

mmum;“% and
d"ﬂ’w - brother, ]




